l8    FORTY YEARS IN AND OUT OF PARLIAMENT

lives in the metropolis had never seen Bermondsey or Whitechapel.
Nowadays motorists, in spite of circular roads and by-passes,
do go through every part of the town. Cambridge House was one
of the latter settlements and the Head, the Rev. Faulkner Bailey,
visited my university to paint the picture and get recruits for work
in South London. I lent a willing ear to his call and undertook to
join up and lend a hand. I will tell more of my experiences in
another chapter, but I owe much of my knowledge of social con-
ditions to what I learned round about the Elephant and Castle.

CHAPTER     II

NEW ZEALAND

F o R a hundred years my family has been directly connected with
New Zealand.   That is a long time in the history of that country.
My grandfather, on my mother's side, went out to Auckland in
the eighteen-forties with one of the first shiploads of settlers and
opened up business as a general dealer.  The firm is still functioning
and is being carried on by a fourth generation.    His great-great-
grandsons went overseas with the New Zealand Expeditionary
Force and the eldest, who lost a leg in North Africa, is now head
of the concern.   My father, who was born in Cracow, was there in
the 1848 Revolution when there was fighting in the streets, found
the place too hot for him, and made for Australia. How he got there
and what he did in his early days I could never find out from him.
All I do know is that when gold was discovered in Otago, New
Zealand, and there was a rush there in the eighteen-fifties, he went
over there to seek his fortune.  Money was easily made and quickly
spent. There was a shortage of goods and any man with an adven-
turous spirit who was more or less steady could do well.  Dunedin,
the provincial capital, prospered, but like many mining towns
most men gambled and drank, and it was the few who did not that
prospered.   Anyhow, my father did well enough to go back to
Australia and charter a shipload of goods, but on his way back was
shipwrecked and lost his all and had to start again.   He then went
into partnership with a man of means, called Bing, who in due
course went over to the old country on a buying mission, - but
instead of attending to his job amused himself and sent out a lot
of useless junk.   On his return my father found him impossible to
work with, and when he complained met with the reply that if
he did not like his partner's methods he could either clear out or
buy him out.  Unfortunately my father had no capital, but in those